4

CHAPLAIN RICHARDSON
BRINGS A WAR MESSAGE
The Great War came very close home to
the students of Taylor and the people of
Upland and vicinity when Chaplain Rich
ardson, of the British Army, spoke last
Thursday in the Mjethodist church, and at
Chapel Friday morning.
This Godly man has been in the center
of religious endeavor among the soldiers
of England and France since the war
broke out, and his talks seemed to bring
to us the very atmosphere of the trench
and the spirit of the noble men who are
making the supreme sacrifice.
He
addressed the largest crowd on Thursday
evening which the M. E. church has ever
held, and many visitors were present at
-he Chapel service on Friday morning Jo
hear him.
Chaplain Richardson is working now in
-he United States in the interests of the
Y. M. C. A. He held his audience spell
bound as he told of the work of the Y. M.
C. A. Secretaries who follow the soldiers
behind the trenches and when the order
comes, go "over the top" with them, and
die with them. He told of the effect on
the men of the terrible bayonet work and
_he ceaseless artillery fire. The soldiers
either become brutish or babies and when
they return through blood and mangled
bodies for a period of rest they are in such
a fearful condition mentally and physically
that they are helpless before the devilish
temptations of camp women and other pit
falls of vice. It is then that the Y. M. C. A.
Secretary, with his Y. M. C. A. hut in which
the men can obtain food, hot drinks, spir
itual council and assistance, performs his
greatest service to them.
It is useless to attempt to report the
talks of Mr. Richardson, for it was the
prevading sacrificial spirit and love in his
own life that made them so powerful in ef
fect.
At the close of his Chapel talk, over one
thousand dollars was raised among the
students and faculty for the Y. M. C. A.
work. This unusual response reveals how
deeply Chaplain Richardson stirred the stu

dent body with his owr. spirit, and how
great the need was seen to be as revealed
by him.
Taylor certainly has more than held her
own with the other universities and col
leges of Indiana in auppor.ing this only
means of satisfying the religious needs of
the men who are giving their lives for
America and humanity.

THE REVIVAL MEETING.
During the ten days, November 2-11, God
Himself drew marvelously near to Taylor
—we say it reverently. As a school we
were conscious of liis overshadowing pres
ence waiting that hearts might be opened
for His blessing.
The revival services, with Miss Anna
McGhie as evangelist, were clearly God-led.
A series of meetings had been arrangd for
January; but in answer to the prayers of
His children God anticipated human plans
and sent the "times of refreshing" now.
From the first every move seemed Spiritcontrolled. Repeatedly, upon leaving the
hall after a signal victory some one re
marked, 'How surely God is leading!" Again
and again bursts of divine glory came
flooding groups abcit the altar, reminding
that even then all heaven was rejoicing over
the "one sinner that repenteth."
The human leader, Miss McGhie, was
God-sent and God-chosen. Having mingled
with us in a private capacity since Septem
ber, she had come to feel a deep concern
for the boys and girls of Taylor. Her spe
cial field of work has been with young peo
ple; she enters into their problems and cttn
give practical help. She' nevself is
re
fined, Spirit-filled woman, who exemplifies
the Christian ide.ls she upholds. Her
teaching is both rpiritual and sane; no one
of us will soon forget her chapel talk on
the distinction between carnal nature and
human net-ire. Best of all, as Philips
Brooks is represented by the Boston sculp
tor with Christ standing in the pulpit, be
side him, so when Miss McGhie delivered
her messages, she seemed simply the rep
resentative of her Master.
(Concluded on psge 3)

A LETTER FROM THE NAVY.
The following letter, written to a profes
sor by a member of the class of '16, is the
first we have been able to publish from a
Taylor boy in the Navy. Stuart Stoke is
in training at the Great Lakes Naval
Tr iring Station. If Stoke obtains an ap
pointment as cook, which he seems to de
sire, we know that Germany is doomed. She
can not resist the attack of Americans who
are given the same food that we received
two years ago when Stoke held forth in the
dining hall. We were able to conquer all
our studies then.
Dear Professor—Finally I am here in the
navy. I joined October 24th at Dallas,
Texas, and was immediately sent to the
naval training station at Great Lakes, 111.,
not far from Chicago. Since then I have
been sick and have spent since Wednesday
in the hospital. I don't feel sick at all but
the doctor has refused to let me go yet.
Before I went to the hospital I spent
nearly a week in the barracks and learned
many things, among them how to sleep in
a hammock stretched taut, five feet above
the floor, without falling out. Almost ev
ery night some one falls out, breaks his
nose or is knocked unconscious. I seem
to have a second nature which stays awake
and advises me regarding the equilibrium
of my bed.
The first 21 days tve are put in a deten
tion c: mp and the reign of the doctors be
gins. They vaccinate us, inject anti-ty
phoid serum in our arms three times, cut
out our tonsils if they choose, and run
amuck in any fashion they see fit among
the "rookies." After their orgies are over
they present us to the dentist and we are.
told if we survive all this we shall hence
forth wear the U. S. N. uniform, eat butter
on our bread, and have a shore leave for 36
hours. O! Land of rest, for thee I sigh!
At the end of said 21 days we will be
allowed to enter any branch of the service
for which we can qualify and in which we
are needed. I intend to apply in the culi
nary department as I believe my talents
for cooking "chow" (that's what they call
food here) are greater than my ability as
(Concluded on page 3)
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It was with sorrow that we learned of
the passing from earth of a former teacher
and preceptress of Taylor University, Miss
Anna Belle Corson, of Birmingham, Mich.
Miss Corson contracted a heavy cold last
spring but lingered through the summer
until October 26th, when she entered the
home of eternal rest. Her life at Taylor
was an inspiration to all who knew her. We
deeply sympathize with the family in their
loss.

Dr. G. W. Ridout is traveling in eastern
states in the interests of the school.
We were very pleased to see "Doc"
Druschel appear upon the campus at var
ious times recently. J. D. is taking steps,
we understand, toward enlisting in the of
ficers reserve corps. There is one thing
about "Doc" for which we are especially
glad. He is still interested in the Echo. He
gave us some news and some inspiration.
He knows by experience what the trials of
an Echo staff are.
Knitting needles are at work. Several
co-eds are making clothing for the soldier
boys. They are marching to the slogan,
"Save the Soldiers," and socks, sweaters
and scarfs are fast growing out of skeins
of yarn.
Pern Mae Goings, a former Taylor stu
dent, spent several days on the campus re
cently.
Mrs. Lester A. White has been enjoying
a visit from her father and mother, Mr.
and Mrs. A. J. Miner, of Washington, Pa.
Mr. and Mrs. Williamson, of Virginia,
111., have recently spent several days visit
ing their daughter, Miss Jessie Williamson.
The buildings which have been in the
process of erection on the lots south of the
Pioneer Drug Store in Upland, are com
pleted and their occupants have moved in.
These splendid brick stfuctures greatly im
prove the appearance of the town. We do
not like to see fires, but they are not al
ways an unmixed evil to a city containing
old and dilapidated buildings. Main street
now presents a very satisfactory appear
ance.
Miss Doris Wenche, who attended Taylor
last year, is teaching school six miles from
Battle Creek, Michigan.
Hereafter the weaker sex will not have
to pass the huge potato and vegetable dish
es back and forth. They simply pass their
plates back to the host and he will replenish
the empty space. Furthermore, in order
that the boys may obtain the benefits of
warm food, all the ladies must be served
before the gentlemen.

The school was grieved to learn of the
death of the mother of Miss Ella Sharer.
She passed away at her home in Toledo,
Ohio, on Thursday, Nov. 8. Wie extend to
Miss Sharer and her family our sincere
sympathy in their bereavement.
Private Robert M. Shaw, of the Coast
Artillery, appeared on the campus last
week, visiting T. U. friends for a short
time. Bobbie was home on a ten-day fur
lough.
A letter recently received from one of the
Taylor boys at Camp Shelby states that
they expect to be moved to Long Island,
New York, about the middle of December.
This will probably be the last stage in their
training before leaving for France. The
work of Ambulance Company 152, in which
they are enlisted, will consist of service
between a field hospital and a base hospital.
An epidemic of measles has broken out in
Camp Shelby and has resulted in the quar
antine of a number of companies. 152 is
the only ambulance company unquarantined and the boys have their hands full.
They report that the entire camp may be
quarantined.
Rev. and Mrs. Charles Archer have been
moved to Dunkirk, Ind. They serve the
United Brethren church. On October 7th
these former Taylorites visited the old
school.
Miss Hazel Newton has almost completed
her preparations for starting to India.
Ruth Copley, '16, has received an ap
pointment as missionary to the Philippine
Islands. Miss Orrel Allen, a graduate of
the year 1914, will assume Miss Copley's
work in the schools of Attica, Kansas.
It was a jolly crowd of young folks which
celebrated in the Oratory room on Nov. 2.
The occasion for this turning-out was the
birthday anniversary of Miss Mary Michel.
The walls of the room, beautifully decorated
with autumn leaves and Hallowe'en em
blems, re-echoed with the laughter of the
merry-makers as they took part in the var
ious games, especially the necktie race. The
refreshments of apples, popcorn and candy
quickly disappeared, and then Miss Beulah
Young demonstrated her musical ability by
imitating the cornet. The party ended with
her rendering of "A Perfect Day."

Professor George Shaw left school last
Monday enroute for Chicago. Professor is
going to take a course in army work at the
Y. M. C. A. training college located at 5313
Drexel avenue. Rev. Cremean, the pastor
of the Methodist church in Upland, expects
to take the course also, but will keep up his
pastoral work as usual.

CHRONICLE.
Monday, Nov. 5.—J. D. Kenry Druschel
appeared on the campus.
Tuesday, Nov. 6—Ditto.
Wednesday, Nov. 7.—Bill Young rushes
to chapel at 8:35, fearing he is late.
Thursday, Nov. 8.—Pansy Hunter re
ceives a large box by express. She hurts
her fingers trying to sneak it up the fire
escape.
Friday, Nov. 9.—Quartette goes to Fort
Benjamin Harrison to sing on Y. M. C. A.
programs.
Saturday, Nov. 10.—A party of students
take advantage of the beautiful weather to
go to the river. Erickson leaves for the
army.
Sunday, Nov. 11.—The last of the series
of special meetings is held in the evening.
A very large congregation hears Miss McGhie in her closing sermon on the Prodigal
Son.
Monday, Nov. 12.—Professor Westlake
leads chapel and gives a helpful talk to
young converts.
Tuesday, Nov. 13.—New rules are insti
tuted at the dining hall. Hereafter the
host of each table has to spend his time in
seeing to it that every one at his table
gets enough to eat. Hosts all seem willing
to make this heroic sacrifice.
Wednesday, Nov. 14.—Bishop Joe Imler
calls a meeting of the North Indiana Con
ference in Society Hall.
lhursday, Nov. 15.—Chaplain Richardson
speaks in the M. E. church on his exper
iences with the soldiers in the trenches.
Friday, Nov. 16. Richardson speaks in
Chapel. Dean Ayres announces the Psy
chology test for Monday. Dining hall beats
the Kolonial Club.
Saturday, Nov. 17. Conservation dinner
is held in town. Students who go eat a
wheatless, meatless, sugarless, fatless meal.
Sunday, Nov. 18. Miss McGhie opens a
revival meeting in M. E. church.
Dr.
Wbay preaches in chapel in the afternoon.
Monday, Nov. 19. First Psychology test
occurs. Juniors are in gloom, both before
and after.

Students.

attenti°n given to all
Dexheimer.
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THE REVIVAL MEETING.
(Concluded From Page One.)

As we look back upon the ten days, we
are impressed, not by anything showy or
spectacular, but by the extent and depth
of the work done. Of those with whom God
was striving very few resisted, and those
who yielded seemed drawn by the Spirit
r ither than humanly persuaded. One night
the altar was crowded at the first invitation.
Another, only two or three came; both these
wrestled until faith gripped the promise
- nd they were satisfied. Young men who
for years had not heard the voice of God
were melted by one touch of His love;
young women made vows that meant life
long consecration. God's children found
their love for souls intensified and their
faith in the power of the blood strength
ened. We have confidence that the fruit of
such a God-wrought revival will remain,
that He that has begun the good work will
perform it until the day of Jesus Christ,
that in eternity we shall take up with some
who were here set free the song of praise
to Him who redeemed us. Hallelujah.
Full of praise as our hearts are, however,
we dare not look back. "Forgetting the
things that are behind" we "press to the
mark." New divine revelations always in
volve new human responsibilities. Better
never have a revival than fail to make its
blessings permanent; better never name the
name of Christ than fail to crown Him in
deed King of our lives.
It takes hard work to become strong
Christians, that the mighty in-workings of
the Spirit must be made the motive power
of a Spirit-directed activity. God does not
waste forces. He gives us spiritual life
that we may live—eat, grow, exercise, work
and do things in the kingdom of God. Our
new experience is the door to a normal
growth in Jesus.
In this connection we are thankful that
the awakening has come so early in the
year. It has changed the ideals of students,
who now have the opportunity of making
of their college year the very most for
themselves and for God. And to a conse
crated student the two aims are synony
mous. Let us not think that a narrow, con
tracted life program—religious though it
be—is God-honoring. Every natural faculty
developed, if devoted to God, makes for ad
ditional spiritual force in the world.
He
who studies mathematics and languages to
show himself approved to God will go out
from Taylor richer, fuller in mind to serve.
He who honors his body as the temple of
the Holy Ghost will become strong to do a
man's work in the world for God. If the
new vision of life caught in this November
revival be kept clear through contact with
Jesus, the months before Commencement
will be glorious indeed for those who "fol
low the gleam."
Furthermore, there lies ahead of us a
year of testing and strengthening our
Christian characters. The surest means,
for most of us, of proving our consecration,
is by every day service here at school, "wit
nessing in Jerusalem," winning others for

Christ, speaking the word in season, giving
the cup of cold water, practicing self-denial,
and keeping our hearts open for the call to
deeper sacrifice.
With the aid of loving
prayers and encouragement, those who have
recently found help may develop such habits
of Bible study and prayer as alone will sus
tain them in later years among open foes
of the gospel—and even here among the
peculiar temptations of a holiness school.
The older Christians can surround the
younger with an impregnable wall of pray
er and confidence, so that the close of the
year shall have realized a definite growth
1.1 gr«.ce and the knowledge of Christ Jesus.
Above all, may we not fail to see the
significance of a revival at Taylor. We
are not working selfishly when we conserve
its results; for the possibilities of a young
life abandoned to God today are measure
less. The salvation of the world depends
upon faith and youth. We are not visionary
when we believe that if Taylor be revived
and her young men and women kept re
sponsive to the call of God, we shall hasten
the coming of His feet. The same leverage
for faith and prayer is ours that inspired
the apostles when they prayed, "Thy king
dom come."
PROFESSOR MUNRO.

THE HOLINESS LEAGUE.
Mr. L. H. Nixon spoke to the Holiness
League on November 2nd, from the eleventh
chapter of Luke's Gospel, on the subject of
prayer. We should be importune Chris
tians or Christians who know how to pre
vail with God. The Christians who know
how to pray are those who are occomplishing things in God's kingdom these days.
Oh! ' Let us have faith enough in our Fath
er to ask largely, to seek diligently, and to
knock earnestly, that the door might be
opened to each of us.
The Spirit of God was manifested in our
midst and several souls sought the l ord
and found Him.
On the evening of November 9th, Mrs.
Ross Hutsinpillar brought us a very prac
tical message from the twelfth chapter of
Romans. We were exhorted to "present
your bodies a living sacrifice, holy, accept
able unto God," for such a sacrifice is a
reasonable one.
The reporter feels incapable of doing
either of these inspiring messages justice,
but hopes to arouse the interest of the
readers to attend our services and receive
the benefit of such messages. The holiness
League endeavors to help people to either
find Christ or to become better acquainted
with Him.
MABLE STAFFSBURG, Reporter.

Edward Erickson left school on the morn
ing of November 10th, enroute for In
dianapolis, where he enlisted in the Quarmaster's Department of the U. S. Army.
He is now located at
tucky.

Fort Thomas, Ken
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A LETTER FROM THE NAVY.

(Concluded on Page Four.)
a marksman. Besides I want to use my
college education some time and I learned
to cook at T. U., although domestic science
is not listed among my credits there.
I'm anxious to get out of the hospital
and don my uniform. They look fancy in
deed and I believe are satisfactory in all
respects save one, viz.: 'They have no ser
viceable pockets except in the overcoats. I
shall know better how to sympathize with
the fair sex in their pocketless condition.
Our stay here at Great Lakes is presum
ably three months, but if I become a cook
I don't know where I'll be sent or what will
happen to me.
If this letter is censored I hope the cen
sor will not feel inclined to hunt me up and
put me in the brig (naval for prison) for
any satirical sounding remarks I may have
made. Let him remember Mark Twain's
statement that one must feel in a good
humor toward anything to satirize it.
There is a fellow in the next cot who
used to listen to Professor Lee preach in
Montpelier. That proves you can always
find somebody who knows somebody you do.
My neighbor also possesses a box of choco
lates which are a distinct aid to friendship
if not to digestion. I intend to learn by
what hook or crook he got them, and then
repeat the process for myself.
I believe I prefer T. U. diet to what I
have eaten so far. Everything we eat is
put on one dinner plate and served to us.
Naturally the tastes are mingled, the pota
toes may be soaked with bean soup, and
once I found on my plate potatoes, celery
stew, peas, turnips, onions, and a few indefinables. I gave it up.
I must close or I won't be able to write
my address. If you find time to write I
would appreciate a letter.
Yours sincerely,
STUART M. STOKE.
Address: S. M. Stoke, U. S. N., Great
Lakes Training Station, Camp Farragut,
Co. 40, Barrack 937, South, Great Lakes,
Illinois.

PRAYER BAND.
The interest in the Prayer Band is in
creasing. Students like to come to these
meetings because here they meet God. The
earnest soul can not be satisfied with any
thing less than this real communion with
their Heavenly Father. Under the leader
ship of the different students, new thoughts
and new experiencs are brought before the
band. Wednesday, Nov. 14, was the first
meeting of the Prayer Band since the re
vival meeting at our school. It brought joy
to our hearts to hear new voices praising
Him who is worthy of all praise, and to
hear earnest hearts express their desire for
a greater knowledge of Jesus Christ.
The band, we believe, is in an attitude
before God where its supplications reach
the throne. Requests for prayer are al
ways in order at the meetings and if any
one wants to be remembered before the
God of Heaven, the Prayer Band will count
it a privilge to pray God in your behalf.

TAYLOR UNIVERSITY ECHO

"And let thy life, through all its ways,
One long Thanksgiving be,
Its theme of joy, its song of praise—
Christ died, and rose for me."
—John S. B. Monsell.

A BIRDHOUSE SCENE OF 1916.

(D. M. Gibbs, C-III.)
Time was when the bird's nest held no
birdlings. But that time soon passed and
the bird children flew in one by one until
there were twenty-five.
Father Swallow and Mother Robin pro
vided two beautiful parlors for the gather
ing place, but they came too lhte. Another
portion of the nest had already been dedi
cated as the place of warbling and of social
disquisition. This popular spot was not
one of the several promenades at the east
and west entrances, as four out of the six
of these still had floors transparent, or at
least translucent in their unfinishedness.
The beloved nook of the bird-girls was
in the broad passage-way at the head of
the first flight
of stairs. The light beams
in plentifully through openings called' win
dows that the builders left for breathing
holes.
Some of the birdies have already assem
bled there, for I see a few late-comers flut
tering into the domicile amid a chorus of
gleeful chirps. They have evidently eaten
too greedily of the white fish-worms
a la
cheese in the food dispensary across the
way. Satisfied though they are with the
said slippery relish, they are beginning im
mediately to pick at the three olives on the
window sills. Often, for protection, one
of these May Drap'er graceful birdliness
near a watchful Miller, hovering on the
steps. But this time it is harder for them
to get settled than usual. Trotter Shang
hai and Dolly Bantum squawk fiercely, as if
they intended to tear the lining from their
throats. Benjamin and Michel drone so
monotonously that the bloodthirsty Leitch
can't Barrett. But at last one with a Groff
voice calls the singers together to practice
their oratorio. Perhaps a naughty one
Gibbs a little, but generally they are very
obedient.
With Phillips and Peter and Dolores, the
Goddess of Grief, to lead in the trilling, the
first bars are struck off. Each one takes
her note and holds tenaciously to it till all
the others have obtained their correct pitch.
Then the bars are let down and they dash
over the measures. Their great delight is

to attack a classic melody such as "The
Old Oaken Bucket," and apply to it the
words of the rhythmic sonnet "I Feel Like."
This is peculiar in that the entire poem is
a repetition of these three monosyllabic
sounds.
The opening lines are sung in regular
time, then in a painful adagio to produce an
effective atmosphere for the on-rushing
swells. Again the tempo changes, this time
to an allegro. Here the voices separate till
one would think that there were at least
twenty-five musical parts.
"Presto!" breathes the leader and a
trampling allegro ensues. Every word can
be heard distinctly amid the torrent of
sound. But now I hear a quaking and a
rasping of notes and some break off entire
ly, while the others are left to fall earth
ward through the vacuum like broken sky
rockets. A bell1 tolls the knell of the parting
hour. There is a swishing of skirty wings
to signal the dispersion of feathered fowl
—and then suddenly all is silent.

THE DRASTIC REMEDY.

(R. S. McCutchen, '19)
Often the expression of contempt is
heard, "He's yellow." It is the strongest
epithet that can be used to describe an
athlete who can no longer play the game;
who fails at the crisis of playing. Many
times this cutting reproach is hurled across
the gridiron or diamond, from the side
lines or the bleachers; and the man to whom
the implication is made slinks and cowers
in his shame. He knows that the crowd has
realized that his nerve is gone. When he
goes into the next play it is with the full
realization that he is "yellow."
See that man on the scrimmage line! His
jaw is set. He swipes his rough and dirty
hands across his more than dirty, yellow,
coarse, canvas ribbed and padded suit. In
his eye is a desperate, determined glint; an
almost wild look. He listens intently as
the signals are called. In the long series
he hears his number. Twice before this
same play had been called. Both times,
because he was afraid, the man on the line
had failed. He was "yellow."
The players hurtling through the air;
the dull thud of body meeting body; the
awful pile-up; that horrible tangle of arms,
legs and heads all massed into one heap—
he can not bear to think about it all. It is
too sickening. He knows he can net make
the play. He can not plunge headlong into
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ihat mass of bodies, nor hurl himself un
reservedly at that great husky fellow
holding the line. He can never tear a hole
through those opponents, that his full-back
following, may be able to make a gain of
ten yards. He simply can not.
Agun his signal is called. He starts. He
crouches lower on the line, plants his calks
into the turf for the plunge. This time he
will smash that line! He will make that
interference for the man carrying the ball!
He will shoulder that opponent out of the
way! Yet, he does not. He wavers, falters
and fails. Then the crowd, the rooters and
the hooters, with mighty voice cry, "He s
yellow. He's lost his nerve."
It is a horrible sensation to awaken to
the fact that you are "yellow," to realize
that your nerve is gone, that you no longer
have self-control. Your will is not obeyed
by your body with nicety of precision; you
can not act with that grim determination.
It is impossible to do that which could and
should be done. An overpowering realiza
tion of Weakness sweeps over you when
you know your nerve is gone. You dare not
face the crowd, for you are conscious that
they know you are "yellow." In their eyes
you are a weakling, a coward, a slacker.
Hounded by possibilities not to be realized;
utterly and hopelessly non-dependable; not
to be trusted with any worthy duty, with
any task calling for ability to do—you are
"yellow."
Among the many places where a person
may go "yellow," perhaps the most usual
place might seem to be the operating room
of a city hospital. But no! With calmness
and steady nerves the patient approaches
the coming ordeal. He is able to withstand
any sort of shock or pain. He can sit
calmly in the big plush chair and permit
the surgeon to dress the most horrible
wound; even smiling when it hurt the
worst. A few minutes before the operation
he watches with interest the surgeons ar
ranging their shiny, keen-edged instru
ments, although the diseased bone throbs
and thumps with fever. Calmly he inhales
deep breaths of the ether-laden air. Ur.til
the sweet smelling anesthetic brings that
deep, deep sleep, he listens to the casual,
commonplace conversation of the doctors
and their attendants. He cares but little
about the cruelty they may inflict upon
him while he sleeps.
But many days after this operation the
vicdm of circumstances realizes that some
thing is wrong. He is afraid to attempt
anything calling for an extra amount of
nerve or will power, for he feels himself to
be a miserable, nerveless coward, unable
to do or to dare. When the worst is over
and he need do nothing but lie still and be
patient, breathe, eat and sleep, and hope
for an early release—he awakens to the
fact that his nerve is gone. He is "yellow."
Such a trying, sickening, cowardly condi
tion is not to be endured. The knowledge
of weakness weakens; failure haunts every
effort; and the recognition of worthlessness
causes unworthiness. The unsuccessfulness
humiliates to the point of desperation.
Something must be done. To live is almost

V

beyond endurance.

There must be a radi

cal, complete, change; and that at once. Of
course, it will be no simple or easy matter
to make the readjustment.

It must be

something out of the ordinary. To change
from a "yellow" to a courageous, depend
able man means a desperate, unusual ef
fort. It would call for all the mental and
physical powers working in unison to bring
about the desired result.
Of all the plans ever tried by a "yellow"
man to effect a cure of his moral jaundice,
perhaps the most unusual and drastic was
tried by Vernon Bradford. As the result
of a slight accident during an inter-collegi te contest, and a light operation after
wards, this unfortunate fellow had lost
completely his splendid nerve which had
made him a star man on the gridiron, and
with horror he realized that he had "turned
yellow." With determination he devised a
remedy. As soon as he had completely re
gained his physical strength he accepted a
position as assistant butcher with a pack
ing company. At the slaughter house he
labored in the midst of the most noxious
odors, with the rancid aroma rising from
'he newly dressed beef, the evil smells of
vapors steaming from the "scalding" vats
or huge iron kettles, where the "stuck"
hogs were scalded shortly before being
scraped. Vernon was scarcely able to
work in the atmosphere laden with the
stench of fresh blood, of dying cattle, hogs
and sheep; and the nauseating smells of
even worse things.
Amid these conditions he watched, for
hours often, the killer swing the longhandled, round-tipped hammer down upon
'he upturned forehead of the gentle, pa
tient cow standing immovable in the chute.
Again and again he saw the side of the
""ye onen and the slain creature roll out
upon the dressing floor.
Throughout his
working hours he noted the dark red thick
ening warm blood burst out in mighty
spurts from the slit throat, and stream
down across the floor. All these he saw and
many more repulsive, sickening sights.
Prom the early hours of the morning he
heard continually the death bellowings of
the stricken cattle, the plaintive, pleading
bleat of innocent lambs that go patiently to
slaughter. Above this jargon of sound he
caught the high pitched squeals of
the
fatted hogs about to die.
Among these sounds, sights and smells,
Bradford labored to win back his nerve.
His work was his duty; to win would be the
making of a different man. It required all
the "stick-to-it-ive-ness" and idealism of
his college training to help him remain at
his post. But he did. Because of his pur
pose he endured the wretched sights, the
sickening odors and the heart-rending cries.
Through his endurance the remedy worked
and brought the desired result. By his
extraordinary, drastic experiment he, a
"yellow" man, found a new appreciation of
life, regained his nerve, and was able once
more to stand before his fellows as a MAN.
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THE QUARTETTE.
As has been the custom for a number of
years, last summer our school was repre
sented by a quartette. Three of these four
songsters were men who had traveled dur
ing the previous summer with the "T. U.
Warblers" in the eastern states. The new
member was "Patrick" Murphree—the
second tenor who hailed from the Sunny
Southland. "Pat" proved to be "the man"
for the place and thus three days after
school had closed we began our tour of In
diana. The "powers that be" had decided
to send us into the western states, but two
of our members were sufficiently aged to
be included in the draft and so the fates
decided that we would represent our school
in Indiana only. The other two lads, al
though they were excellent singers, were
too young and good looking to stand the
stress of army life, and thus even if the
draft could deprive us of our two older
members we knew that by far the better
half of the quartette would be left. Now
for the benefit of everyone in general—
and for the sake of our own pride in par
ticular—we will give the personnel of the
quartette. This is the order in which the
Indiana people viewed our smiling coun
tenances as we stood near the footlights:
R. M. Morris, first tenor, soloist and di
rector.
M. J. Murphree, second tenor.
R. E. Johnson, first
bass, accompanist,
and "baggage smasher."
J. H. Leamon, second bass and reader.
This summer was the first time that the
quartette has ever been "booked" by an
advance man. J. M. Pogue (Barton's father)
has been in this kind of work for a num
ber of years and of course we were delight
ed when he agreed to make our dates
(singing dates only) for us. We were by
no means disappointed, for in spite of the
many difficulties which he had to meet, Mr.
Pogue did very efficient work as our "fore
runner."
Quartette work is intensely interesting.
Sometimes we all agreed that our work was
far superior to any other occupation, while
again each man silently and sullenly wish
ed that he was pitching hay, digging ditch
es or selling crackers and cheese. Indiana
is some state! And we should know, for
we covered almost its extent of territory.
Owing to the activity of our advance man
we sang nearly every night and two or
three times on Sunday, for seventy-five
days. Our work this year was almost en
tirely concert work. Owing to the war
conditions, the financial success of the quar
tette was not brilliant, but as a rule the
Indiana people received us cordially. The
crowds were generally very good, and
strange as it may seem, the people appeared
to like our singing.
We faced one of our best crowds at the
first M. E. church in New Castle, Indiana,
where over a thousand people listened to
our sacred conceit. Unfortunately we have
forgotten when and where we sang for the
benefit of any unusually small audiences.
Mr. Murphree sang with us for about six
weeks, and then for several reasons he left
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for his home in Alabama. "Pat's" draft
number was drawn but the last reports
state that as he was in reality a regular
minister he was exempted from military
service.
When Mr. Murphree left us we were in
deed at a loss to know what to do.' If we
were to fill our engagements it was neces
sary to discover a new second tenor. Just
as we were about to give up in despair, Bob
Morris' homesick face brightened with
hope. Bob had an idea! No, he hadn't dis
covered a new man, but relief had arrived
in the person of Mrs. R. M. Olmstead Mor
ris. Thus for the remaining four weeks
we traveled as a "mixed-male quartette,"
with Mrs. Morris in the leading role of sec
ond tenor. And you should have seen Bob!
His face was one beam of sunshine. He
ate more, talked more, laughed and sang
more, while in his speeches for the school
he often indulged in bursts of stirring ora
tory. But then Bob had a reason to rejoice.
Our "new member" sang as she alone can
sing, and consequently our concert was bet
tered by the additional talent. For the last
four weeks Mrs. Morris' singing was a fea
ture of our program.
During the summer we met many old
and a few new Taylor students. We were
with Kirk, Carroll, P. B. Smith, Giggy,
Pogue, Cook, Snider and a number of other
Taylor preachers. It would take too long
to mention all the old faces which we saw.
We were delighted when we had the oppor
tunity to stop off at Marion and shake
hands with the T. U. soldier boys who are
on their way to humble (verb) "Kaiser Bill."
We met a number of students who have
just arrived at Taylor and we are surely
glad to see them here. Taking everything
into consideration we believe that our work
this summer was worth while. The people
of Indiana surely seem to be friendly to
wards Taylor. We attempted to bring our
school before the people in her true light
and if by our efforts we have aided our
Alma Mater and have accomplished a little
to help along the cause of Christ we are
satisfied.
—"One of 'Em."

$1
per annum is
the price of the Echo
if paid before

Jan. 1st, 1918
after that

$1.25
Have you paid your
subscription yet?

TAYLOR UNIVERSITY ECHO

THE
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NATURAL TALENTS VS. PRAYER
(By Paul Billheimer.)
"The effectual fervent prayer of a right
eous man availeth much."—Jas. 5:16.
There are many of us whose hearts are
filled with a mighty longing to do something
which will make ourselves be felt. The
desire was born out of a pure heart and ac
centuated by a noble purpose. The resolve
was high and the hope dear. It came into
being during a time of especial vision.
The apparently continual defeat of that
resolve and the seeming impossibility of
realizing that hope has caused much grief,
and, perhaps, discouragement. While we
were thinking these mighty thoughts and
entertaining these fond hopes, something
has happend suddenly to remind us of our
own incapacities. Who were we! What
could be expect to do! Others might rise,
but we, we have no peculiar talent. Or,
perhaps we have met with some brilliant
personality, who seemed endowed with al
most every gift, and have compared our
selves with him. Then our • hopes have
faded and grown small. We have censured
ourselves for cherishing aspirations so high
and thus incurring so great a disappoint
ment. How often in the presence of some
gifted character our own inabilities and
weaknesses have been magnified!
But "the race is not to the swift, nor the
battle to the strong." Natural talents are
not to be dispised, but often they become a
hindrance. They can be and are a won
derful blessing when sanctified to the Mas
ter's use, but otherwise they are a fatal
curse.
How hard it is for gifted persons to be
come settled in their relation ta God. Their
talents have made them so vain and selfsufficient that they find it hard to stoop low
enough to enter the gate that leads to life.
Not only that, but when once they get in,
many times their talent keeps them from
feeling their own insufficiency and humbling
themselves so that God can deal with them.
Then, the world puts a price upon their
genius and they are continually in tempta
tion. They have great conflicts with self
and with worldly ambitions. In this case
endowments simply become a stumbling
block in the way of usefulness.
I do not mean to disregard or depreciate
genius. It is the people who possess it who,
when filled with the Spirit, become spirit
ual giants. But must one possess it be
fore one can attain that standard of deep
piety which is necessary in order to be
come a spiritual power? I emphatically be
lieve that talent is of minor importance. It
is not a question so much of doing as of
being. If our hearts are right and if we
are the possessors of soul wealth, blessing

will as naturally emanate from us, as does
light from the sun. If we live under the
benediction of a close walk with God, if we
are in vital touch with the great reservoir
of heaven, virtue will as naturally flow from
our hearts to a sin-sick world as it did from
the Master to the multitudes, who merely
touched the hem of His garment. But the
soul life must be deep before this result can
be achieved. The law of cause and effect
holds true in this realm. I care not how
j,brilliant we may be; unless the heart has
been mellowed or perhaps broken, and un
less the whole soul is melted in prayer we
can never raise the fallen and bind up the
broken-hearted.
How shall we attain this state? It is very
natural that we become like the object
which we worship. As we dwell with our
Ideal, in that proportion shall we become
like Him. It is .therefore essential not only
that we become thoroughly acquainted with
the Master, but that we know with a pe
culiar intimacy with Him, "whom to know
aright is life eternal." It is He only who
can so fashion our characters and work in
our lives that the world can feel us, and
yet never see us. What is the secret at
the bottom of it all ? It can be answered
in one word—prayer. There is nothing
which draws out every noble passion of the
soul like communion with the Father. Not
that alone, but prayer moves the arm of
God that moves the world.
But how shall we know how really to
pray? That is not the question. We do not
need so much to be taught how to pray, as
to be taught to pray. We learn to pray by
praying. We never can learn the secret of
genuine, prevailing prayer until we have
spent much time, perhaps valuable time,
alone with God. It will mean long seasons
in the secret closet, yea, sleepless nights.
God cannot whisper the secrets of His
kingdom to us unless we step aside and
tarry, unless we "Take time to be holy." If
we learn the secret, we must pay the price.
All of us may learn it if we purpose in our
hearts to be a blessing and to move the
world. It may become in our hands the
Herculean force to cause the bulwarks of
Satan's kingdom to crumble.
But without prayer we shall fail, talented
or no. It is the one essential. Someone
has rightly said that before one can ef
fectually talk to men about God, one must
talk to God about men. Will we see the
importance, the necessity, of it? He gives
us unlimited power. He places all the
resources of Heaven at our command when
He says, "And I will give unto thee the
keys of the kingdom of heaven; and what
soever thou shalt bind on earth, shall be
bound in heaven." Will we take hold of the
keys? Multitudes await our decision.
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LIGHT ON MISSIONS.
The subject of foreign missions has ever
been met and welcomed with enthusiasm
and response in Taylor, arid we have every
reason to believe that she has been in
strumental in the forwarding of God's king
dom in this respect. But while we feel
gratified with the work accomplished, and
that is now being accomplished, by those
who have gone to the fields
from our
ranks, yet as we listen to the calls constant
ly coming to us, and as we view the vastness of the fields still to be evangelized, we
must cry out that God may send forth more
laborers from our midst; may call out men
and women and give them some conception
of their responsibility; may open eyes
blinded by ease and comfort; and may im
part courage to those who fear to step out
and perform the duties which He intended
they should. Every person living under the
light of the Gospel has an insistent respon
sibility resting upon him for the world's
evangelization. We do not mean that ev
ery person is called to spend his life on a
foreign mission field; but surely every en
lightened person is responsible for at least
the material support of missionary work.
With this thought in view, the Volunteer
Band has endeavored this year to formulate
plans and institute measures by which fin
ancial support may be sent directly to the
fields and to workers with whom we have
had personal contact. This, we believe, will
give us a deeper interest and a keener
sense of our own responsibility. It will
lead us to make sacrifices and perform du
ties which we otherwise would not. The
responsibility and obligation that we will
constantly feel wdl naturally create in our
hearts a sympathy and a desire for more
earnest and devoted prayer, which would in
no other way be awaKened. We will be
drawn with a peculiar love to our needy
brothers across the sea.
If we consider for a moment the source
of comfort and constant inspiration it
would be to us to have the home folks back
of us with spiritual and material aid, if
we were on the field, beset by many perplex
ities, discouragements and trials, our own
duty in the matter will be very evident.
We do not mean to confine this matter
of "systematic" giving to the Volunteers
alone, but we wish it to involve the student
body, faculty and every individual con
nected with the school. We give, at least
most of us do, to the cause of missions.
Why not unite our support and send it to
some field where we know the need is
great, and thus be privileged to know, in
some measure, the good we are accom
plishing? We are hoping that this sug
gestion will meet with approval and ac
ceptance for we feel it to be a matter
worthy of our attention.
L. M. M.
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EDITORIAL
We are about to hold another celebration
of our national Thanksgiving. Our coun
try's blood is being poured out upon a
foreign soil; millions of our men and bil
lions of our money have been turned from
the fruitful lanes of peace and progress to
the prosecution of a cruel and destructive
warfare; the homes of our people are real
izing the first intimation of menacing want
and deprivation; a dark and unknown fu
ture is before us as a nation.
Nevertheless, we are called upon by our
President to observe the custom, as old as
our country itself, of offering our national
thanks to Almighty God for the benevo
lence and mercies which He has bestowed
upon us. In spite of the dark prospects
before us, we have, as a nation, many things
for which to return thanks.
It is not the things for which we are us
ually most grateful that should move us to
thanksgiving.
Ease, pleasure, satisfac
tion, satiety, comfort—these at best can
arouse only a selfish thankfulness. They
are not the things which make life worth
while and hence are not the real grounds
for thanksgiving.
It can not be a cause for true Christian
thanksgiving that we live in pleasure and
abundance of which others, as worthy as
we, are deprived. Man is not blessed when
he is at ease and in luxury, when he is
surrounded by friends and pleasure. "Bles
sed are ye when men shall revile you and
persecute you." Then are we to rejoice and
be exceeding glad.
Even though our country may be facing
a crucial point in her history, it is very
fitting that we offer our thanks to the God
in whom we profess to trust. We should
thank Him that our nation has been arous
ed from a condition of moral and spiritual
decay to an enlarged and worthy view of
life and of the world. We should thank
Him that there remains in our national life
enough of vision, of idealism, that we have
not hesitated to sacrifice, to bleed and to
die for the maintenance of a principle. We
should thank Him that we are permitted to
give of our life in the defense of oppressed
nations against an inhuman system, that

we are able to play a great part in a
struggle for physical, mental and spiritual
liberty against an insane power whose aim
it is to annihilate this priceless heritage of
the race. We should thank Him for the
opportunity of voluntarily divesting our
selves of our superabundance, yes of our
necessities, in order that helpless and
starving people may be kept from suffering
and death.
Jesus lifted His eyes to Heaven and
thanked God when He was about to feed
the multitude; He offered a prayer of
thanksgiving to His Father because He
was permitted to restore Lazarus to his
family.
As Christians we can not be smugly
grateful to our Father because He has fav
ored us more than He has others. We must
rather praise Him because He has given
us the means wherewith to bring comfort
and joy and assistance to others
May God save us from coldness and in
difference and selfishness in the presence of
a bleeding, starving, dying worlit.
In order that the second of the December
issues of the Echo may be published before
the Christmas holidays, the staff has de
cided to publish on the first
and third
Thursdays of December rather than on the
second and fourth Thursdays, as is usual.
This action will cause the issue of the
Christmas number to occur on December
20th. We believe this date will be more
satisfactory to our subscribers, to our ad
vertisers and to the Echo staff, than would
r. week later.
In January we will resume publication on
the second and fourth Thursdays of each
month.
A Marion .merchant had recently sold
over a hundred and fifty dollars worth or
merchandise to T. U. students, but told our
"ad" manager that it didn't profit him to
advertise in the Echo. If those students
who traded with him had told him they
were from Taylor he would not have been
so mistaken. Help the Echo, Taylor, your
self, and the advertisers by telling them
where you are from.
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THE FACULTY
MONROE VAYHINGER, B. D., D. D.

OUR NEW FACULTY MEMBERS.

Monroe Vayhinger was born in Indiana
in 1855, near the little town of Delaware.
He received his early education in the
public school and attended High School at
Delaware.
At the age of sixteen he began to teach.
Although successful as a teacher, he saw
a greater field of usefulness if he would
only prepare more thoroughly. So he en
tered Moores Hill College and through close
application to his studies, graduated with
honors in 1883. His school work was so
satisfactory that on the next day after
graduation he was elected professor of
Mathematics and German at Moores Hill
College.
In 1885 he joined the Indiana Conference
and was appointed pastor of the Moores
Hill M. E. church. While living there he
was elected district president of the Epworth League. His leadership was so effi
cient that he was re-elected each year for
eleven yars. During that time there was
scarcely an Epworth League convention
held but what some one gave their heart to
God. It was a banner period in the history
of the Epworth, League of the Moores Hill
District.
tin 1894 he was elected to the chair of
German, Philosophy and Bible at Moores
Hill, and in 1896 was elected vice president
of that institution.
In 1903 he graduated from, the Garrett
Biblical Institute and that same year was
appointed pastor of the Mapleton M. E.
church in Indianapolis, and preached until
1908, wher he was elected President of
Taylor University.
The trustees of Taylor University had
been looking for a man who was acquainted
with the Methodism in Indiana. For sev
eral years Dr. Vayhinger had been getting
acquainted with the Methodists in
this
state, through his work in the Epworth
League, through his work at Moores Hill,
and through his relation to the Indiana
Conference. In 1908 he had the distinction
of knowing more Methodists in Indiana
than any other man. He had been a suc
cessful educator, pastor and leader of
young people, so the trustees naturally
chose him as president of Taylor.
The splendid improvement in buildings,
equipment and standing, and the steady in
crease in the number of students proves
that his leadership of eight years has been
successful, and as his leadership in the
Epworth League resulted in many converts,
so too, here at Taylor every year many
young men and women yield to Jesus Christ
and dedicate their lives to His service. He
has led the school safely through many a
dark and doubtful place. He has lifted it
from debt and placed it on a firm financial
basis, and now Taylor is looking forward
to greater prosperity, spiritual and mater
ial, under his efficient leadership.
D. J. I., Reporter.

The students of Taylor University feel
highly gratified in the additions, this year,
to our already efficient and capable faculty.
Prof, and Mrs. Eaton Smith came to us
from Huntington .College, where they both
rendered valuable instruction last
year.
Prof. Smith is a graduate of Valparaiso,
holding a degree of A. B. from that univer
sity. He won his M. A. degree in Chicago
University. Three years in Stetson Uni
versity of Florida graduated him in law,
and .now he has almost completed his doc
tor's course in Columbia University.
He has been for eight years a teacher,
and has held positions in high schools both
as principal and as superintendent. Prof.
Smith has been given the department of
Political and Social Science and will also
take over instruction in the History de
partment.
Mrs. Smith is also a graduate of Valpa
raiso. She took her M. A. degree at Stet
son University and lacks only a few weeks'
study of obtaining her doctor's degree at
Columbia. She taught for several years
in high schools and became principal. She
now has charge of a part of the English
and History departments.
Years of education in leading colleges
and valuable teaching experience have fit
ted Prof, and Mrs. Smith for efficient in
struction.
Miss Mary Harris, our instructor of
Latin, and a charming young woman, has
taught in southern Georgia and has had
charge of the Latin department during the
summer term at Asbury College.
Miss Harris received her degree of A. B.
from Asbury. She came to us very highly
recommended, and, possessing a very pleas
ing personality, she has already won the
highest respect of the students. We feel
sure that her work among us will be profit
able.
The domestic science department is
progressing splendidly under the able su
pervision of Mrs. Hutsinpiller. Mrs. Hutsinpiller is a graduate of the State Normal
and Industrial School at Ell'endale, N. D.,
and has had several years of successful
teaching in the schools of North Dakota.
Miss Melzer, who has been given charge
offv our vocal department, is proving herself
to be an immediate success, both as soloist
and as instructor. Her first public appear
ance as a soloist at Taylor brought her the
enthusiastic applause of a large and appre
ciative audience.
Miss Melzer is thorough and systematic
and very competent to fill her position. She
studied under Dr. Fery Lulek in the Cincin
nati Conservatory of Music and under the
examination of John Hoffman, she was
awarded a scholarship. She possesses an
excellent and highly developed voice and
shows remarkable musical ability.
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Mr. Boyer received his A. B. degree from
Muhlenberg College in 1916. While in col
lege he filled the position of Latin tutor
with much success. He conies to us from
Carthage College, Carthage, 111., where he
had charge of the classical department and
where he made for himself an excellent
reputation.
Taylor counts herself very fortunate in
being able to secure such an efficient and
competent man for the Greek department.
Miss Nelle Smith, of Brilliant, Ohio, is
one of the excellent teachers in our piano
department. For years she studied under
the best of teachers near her home, and then
went to the conservators of Oberlin, where
she spent two years in study. Following
her work in this school, she placed herself
under the tutelage of A. Verne Westlake
and studied continuously for four years.
She accompanied him to Taylor in 1916,
and while teaching in the piano department
completed her work and was awarded the
degree of Bachelor of Music. She was then
requested to take the position of first
as
sistant to Dr. Westlake, which position she
now fills.
Miss Smith being a brilliant pianist has
appeared in recitals in Pittsburg and other
cities and has received much commenda
tion. She was elected last year to repre
sent the Philo society and won the prize
for excellense in public performance.

GOD'S BEST GIFT.
(I Corinthians, 13)
If I with tongues of men and e'en of angels
sweetly speak,
What profit is the gift, if without love the
words are weak?
If I in truth can prophesy and many mys
teries show,
And by the Spirit's wisdom great and
wondrous things can know;
And if with faith unyielding, I the moun
tains great can move,
Still this shall count for nothing if I have
not perfect love;
And though I feed the hungry and sacrifice
my life,
Still without love it profiteth me nothing in
the strife.
Love never fails, it suffers long, is kind to
friend and foe;
It envieth not its neighbor, and delighteth
not in show;
It vaunteth not itself, takes no account of
evil done;
It bears, believes, endures and hopes, and
never seeks its own.
Yes, prophesies shall fail and even knowl
edge cease to be,
For all these gifts can only come in part to
you and me,
Until the gift of perfect love comes to our
hearts to stay,
And then the gifts that are in part shall all
be done away.
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And we as men in Christ the Lord shall in
His love abide.
Though once we saw so dimly, yet then by
power and grace
With perfect love within our hearts we see
Him-face to face;
And though in part we knew Him, yet with
love upon the throne,
We know Him in His fulness, even also as
we're known.
And now abideth faith and hope, blest gifts
from God above,
But follow after what is best—the gift of
perfect love.
S. L. M.

"Heir of the same inheritance,
Child of the selfsame God,
He hath but stumbled in the path
We have in weakness trod."
What a call to prayer is found in the
above lines.

Dexheimer, grand prize winner of
Indiana.

DR. 0. L. STOUT
Office Over Bank.
Phones: Office 951.

TO FACULTY AND STUDENTS
ALIKE.
Accompanying the committee which
waited upon Woodrow Wilson when he was
Governor of New Jersey, to inquire if he
would permit his name to be used as a
possible presidential candidate on the Dem
ocratic ticket, was a reporter who inquired
of Mrs. Wilson what she and her husband
were doing when they had retired for a
private consideration of the matter.
"Well, sir," was her reply, "you know we
are a praying people."
What influence that few minutes alone
with God has meant to the nation in her
hour of political crisis! Might not a mo
ment in the classroom in the silence of
God's presence mean even more to a life
with the call of the Master upon it in fu
ture days of service? We have seen the
direction of the Suirit in those classes which
are now being opened with a brief petition
for God's blessing and regret that not all
classes are so opened.
We have noticed the student who, after
the short period of relaxation afforded him
in the intermission between classes, bounds
into the classroom With an air of mirth
surrounding him. Is he now capable of
entering into the heart of the lesson, or
must some time elapse in which he must
regain his poise? A moment of prayer
lead by a fellow member of his class or by
his professor would suffice to permit him to
emerge from that holy hush with faculties
collected and quieted.
It is a petition that all classes at Taylor
be opened with prayer.
H.W.H.

Do you have a friend at home whom the
Echo might interest in Taylor? Do you
know of an old student who is still interest
ed in Taylor ? Give their names to the cir
culation manager.

Residence 924.

H. S. JEFFREY, M. D.
PHONE 362.

UPLAND, IND.

DR. W. D. PLACE
DENTIST
Opp. Post Office.

Hartford City.

W. A. HOLLIS, M. D.

Diseases and Surgery of the Eye,
Ear, Nose and Throat.
GLASSES FITTED
Office and Hospital at 214 High Street
HARTFORD CITY, IND.

BARTON R. POGUE
Kodak Finishing, Enlargements and
Group Work.
Upland.

Residence Main St.
DON'T FAIL TO SEE

V I C K R E Y

THE UNIVERSITY BARBER

FIRST CLASS WORK
PRICES RIGHT.
RAZORS HONED.

NELSONS STUDIO
For Photographs of All Kinds
Framing and Enlargements
Cirkut Photo
2 to 4 feet in length

Phone 534

A. DICKERSON
Upland, Ind.

ALL THINGS MUSICAL
We will be pleased to dem
onstrate any of our many
instruments you may wish
to hear. Prices and terms
are right.

BUTLER MUSIC CO.
Marion, Indiana
E. C. HUNT, Local Agent
Phone 934
Upland, Ind.

Eventually you will have Dex
heimer—"Why Not Now?"

ERVINS
HARTFORD CITY
"Where you see the new styles
First"

Ladies Ready To Wear
Gents Furnishings
Dry Goods
Shoes

Hartford City

The Corner Grocery
GROCERIES AND NOTIONS
MRS. MARY HOLMES, Prop.
University Addition.
Phone 334

MEN-THO-HO
The long days of preparation are always
enlightened for the prospective missionary
by news from the "regions beyond."
A
letter from the field frequently has the ef
fect of creating in him a new incentive, and
he takes courage as he utters that oft re
peated prayer, "How Long, O God, until I
too may be telling the heathen that Jesus
saves"?

The Mecca for Students
for
EATS
DRY GOODS
NOTIONS
SHOES, RUBBERS, ETC.

An Ointment and Liniment combined.
An external remedy for Colds, Ca
tarrh and Aches.
Guaranteed or Money Refunded.
PRICE 25c PER BOX

Lester A. White

General Agent.
2 Doors North of Holmes Store.
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CITY MEAT MARKET
Pure Food Products
ALL KINDS OF FRESH AND
SALT MEATS
FISH AND OYSTERS
HEINZ PICKLES
FRESH MILK
OLEOMARGARINE
FLEISCIIMAN'S YEAST
BREAD, CRACKERS, ETC.

F. E. BRODERICK
PHONE 991.

UPLAND, IND.

TAYLOR UNIVERSITY ECHO
SIMPLICISSIMUS.
A rite suite little buoy, the sun of a grate
kernel, flue up the rode as swift as eh dear.
After a thyjne he stopped at a gnu house
and wrang the belle. His tow hurt hymn
and he kneaded rest. A feint mown of
pane rows from his lips. The made who
herd the belle, ran with awl her mite four
fear her guessed wood knot weight. Butt
when she saw the little won, tiers stood
inn her eyes at thee site.
"Ewe poor deer! Why due yew stand
hear. Are yew dyeing?" "Know," said he,
"Eye am feint too thee corps."
Jack Rose—"Oh, look there. The moon
is out."
"Ocky" Wigg—"You don't say! Who
let it out, I wonder?"
Pet Phrases.
Professor Zimmerman — Perfectly ab
surd!
Ruth Maston—Some cat.
Prof. Draper—That is—for instance.
Bill Young—Why, er, Professor, I didn't
get over this.
Prof. Cobb—Well for pity sakes!
Ella Scharer—I don't know if—•.
Prof. Peavy—Once, I
.
Marie Gibbs—I tell you what!
Prof. Smith—All right!
M. Burr Wilcox—And listen!
Clarice Phillips—O!
Ruth Glazier—At all!
Joe Imler—Exactly!
Ruth Trotter—Lookit!
Ralph Johnson—Aw pork!
In the Spring.
The other day Tommy's uncle asked him
the name of May's steady caller.
"I call him April showers," replied Tom
my.
"April showers!" exclaimed the uncle.
"Why do you call him that?"
"Because he brings May flowers,"
Tom
my explained.
Mr. Craven: "I once knew a man who
went hungry in order to buy feed for his
horse.
Mr. Schlarb: "I can understand his sen
timents. Many's the time I have to cut
down on meat and potatoes in order to buy
gasoline."
The object of British "drum-fire" is to
make the Germans beat it.—Ex.

Miss Maston and Miss Leila Phillips were
on the train headed for Taylor University.
Miss Maston had taken cold before leaving
home and was not feeling well. During the
journey the car became too warm. In fact
Miss Phillips declared it was unbearably
hot.
"Ruth, help me put up this window. I
can't stand this heat."
"Why Leila, if you put that up I know
I'll c .tch more cold. I'm sick with one
now."
"Well, I'm about to smother. I'm going
to put it up. You need some fresh air
anyway." She raises the window.
"My, how nice and cool that fresh air is,
Ruth. I know that will help your cold."
Miss Maston begins to cough and sneeze.
"Leila, I can't stand that cold air. I know
I'll get pneumonia. You'll just have to put
that window down."
"I'll leave it up for awhile, Ruth. I hate
to shut out this refreshing air. I feel a lot
better with it open."
They finally get quiet. The next morning
Miss Maston wakes up with a terrible cold.
Miss Phillips turns to the window to enjoy
the fresh morning air. She stares in cha
grin. It was a double window. The out
side pane had not been open!
A friend of Ching Ling, a famous China
man, committed suicide by eating gold leaf.
A society woman asked: "But how did that
kill him, Ching Ling?"
"I suppose," said he seriously, "it was
the consciousness of inward guilt."

QUALITY
Courteous Treatment
Friendliness
Square Dealing
Unconditional
Guarantee of Satisfaction—

THESE are the things that have
made' Our Store one of the leading
Hardware Stores in eastern Indiana.

You will find these things always
in evidence when you trade
with us.
We believe you vJill enjoy) it.

Lieber Hardware
Company
South Side Square

Hartford Cib?

. A Better Suit for Less Money
because We Price it Fairly
A fair price is one that pays our cost and then a small profit in addition.
An unfair price is one that adds a few dollars on top of that to pay
Clearance Sale losses. Every merchant who holds Clearance Sales is
compelled to anticipate his losses
by charging too much during the
season. No one not operating
under a "No Clearance Sale"
Policy such as ours could possibly
price this good-looking, longwearing Clothcraft Suit at $18.CO

Miss Peters and Mir. Strong were enjoy
ing parlor privileges. Miss Miller, passing:
"Well, there's no Harm in that."
Acclimated.
Tim and Puterbaugh had their household
cat out for a walk when Seelig saw them.
"That's a fine looking feline. Where do
you keep it?" he said.
"Oh, in our room," they answered.
"Don't you know it isn't healthy to keep
a cat in your room?" asked Seelig.
"Oh, he's used to it now!" Tim replied.

Upland, Indiana
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TAYLOR UNIVERSITY
Upland, Indiana
Does it pay to have a college diploma? To answer
that question we must know first what a diploma stands
for. The college grants to the holder of a diploma all the
"rights, privileges, immunities and honors" that pertaineth thereto. As the words themselves indicate there was
a time when the ownership of a diploma was the vital
thing, but in these days of democracy and practical
affairs this notion of a diploma has vanished and given
place to a truer notion. Then it was valuable in itself;
now in that for which it stands. Now it must indicate
that the possessor thereof is at home with the history and
literature of any age; that his mental, moral and physical
powers are under his complete control; that he is able to '
concentrate his powers on any subject at any time; that
he is at home in any society at any place and has an entry
into any society, both human and divine. What greater
boon could come to man?
Is there a special need at this time for collegetrained men? To answer this question one has need only
to read the appeals sent out by the Counsel of Defence,
sent out by the government as they plead with the young
people to stay in college and prepare for the extra de
mand that will be made upon those of the next genera
tion; and as they urge young people who have not en
tered college to arrange to enter at the very earliest
possible date. In answer to the call of our country, ar
range to enter the Academy or College; arrange to com
plete your course.
The next question is, "Where shall I go?" The
young people from twelve countries, twenty-five states
and nearly half the counties of Indiana answer in one
voice, "TAYLOR UNIVERSITY, UPLAND, INDIANA.'
You should know more about it. Write to us for a cata
log.
President M. Vayhinger, Upland, Ind.

